LAST    INTERLUDE
Rome and as is held by the apostles of Marx to-day, it is
considered that if the impact of a New Faith on the com-
monalty be too vivid, the commonalty or the proletariat
may go or be led astray. Thus if your Holy Writ, whatever
it is, is too attractive, too simple, or too exciting, it must
only be read in the light of the notes of the Church, whatever
the Church happens to be. They are perhaps right . . .
from their point of view. Perhaps if Christians had read the
Gospels—as we are engaged in reading history—without
any of the notes of any Church we might have had already
the Kingdom of God on earth instead of having thus
difficultly to set about its reconstitution ... as you might
say, by trial and error. That phrase has for me at the
moment a great fascination.
§
We return, then, to our Cathay merchants.
They set out, at first with pack beasts; then when the
Great Route was smoothed down and set with small polished
cobblestones, with sleds. Then with caravans on wheels—
a whole city of Cathay moving down a swathe of the earth's
middle.
They set out to impose the Great Will on that tract before
post-diluvian mischief could be worked.
Let us postulate that they were Chinese, in robes of silk
and mandarins' hats with the little green, yellow, or scarlet
buttons on the top and all. If you prefer to apply the half-
learning of encyclopaedias to the question of their origins
and races you may say that they were the people one of
whom left the Cros-Magnon skull for our edification; or
that they started from Piltdown or the Pamirs;. I don't
much care; though it would be preferable to consider that
they did not come from the Pamirs, because that I5,ooo-fbot
high plateau boasts one of the worst climates of the world
and that would rather throw out of gear the geographic
side of the history of the Route.
They were, then, Cathayans and spread across the world
the rule of life of the tabu. That is to say, that those things
essential and necessary to the preservation of the peace and
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